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Ser. Lady Sneerwell is below, and says she will come up.
Jos. Surf, [to the Servant.] Lady Sneerwell! Gad's life, she mustn't come here. Gentlemen, I beg pardon -1 must wait on you downstairs; here's a person come on particular business.
Chas. Surf. Well, you can see him in another room. Sir Peter and I have not met a long time, and I have something to say to him.
Jos. Surf. [Aside.] They must not be left together. -[to Charles] I'll send this man away, and return directly. - Sir Peter, not a word of the French milliner.
Sir Pet. Oh, not for the world I - [Exit Joseph.] Ah, Charles, if you associated more with your brother, one might indeed hope for your reformation. He is a man of sentiment. - Well, there is nothing in the world so noble as a man of sentiment.
Chas. Surf. Pshaw! he is too moral by half; - and so apprehensive of his good name, as he calls it, that I suppose he would as soon let a priest into his house as a girl.
Sir Pet. No, no, - come, come, - you wrong him. No, no, Joseph is no rake, but he is no such saint in that respect either. - I have a great mind to tell him - we should have a laugh.                                         [Aside.
Chas. Surf. Oh, hang him! he's a very anchorite, a young hermit!
Sir Pet. Hark'ee - you must not abuse him: he may chance to hear of it again, I promise you.
Chas. Surf. Why, you won't tell him?
Sir Pet. No - but - this way. - Egad, I'll tell him. - [Aside.] Hark'ee, have you a mind to have a good laugh at Joseph ?
Chas. Surf. I should like it of all things.
Sir Pet. Then, i'faith, we will! - I'll be quit with him far discovering me. He had a girl with him when I called,
[Whispers.